
WAS IT A GHOST THEY SAW.

MbsH.H.Jennings lives at No 211, Main street, Bridgeport,and
Miss Minnie Parrotboards withher. The house is an oldone,but ingood order. One night early in December(1891) the two womenlocked all the doors and went to the theatre,leaving not a soul in
thehouse. They left thegas burning, however, in the frontparlour.
Atabout half-past eleven they returned,andentered thehouse laugh-
ing and talking. But as they went into the parlour the merry
humour died out of themin a second. Bight in the middle of tbe
room stooda dark man of gigantic stature. The upper part of his
face was concealed by a mask, his eyes gleaming through the eye-
holes in it. His shirt-sleeveswere rolled up, and in one band he
carried a long, old-faßhioned pistol. Tbe women fled screaming
from the room, and whenMr Jennings came in fiveminutes later be
foundnoone in tbe parlour and all the doors and windows securely
locked. What wasit the womensaw1"During a recent period of ill health," writes an Americanfriend, "Ihad slept badly for several successive nights. On the
fourthof thesenights about twoo'clock,Iwassuddenly aroused from
a doze by nhat seemed like the calling of my name;andat tbe foot
of the bed stood tbe image of my mother just as she looked five years
before,as she wasleaving home togo on a journey, on which journey
she waskilledin a railway disaster. Iscreamed and fainted. Iwas
foolish enough to tell of it, and the local old womengossips said it
waaa summons and Iwould never get well. Yet Idid,and am in
perfect health now. Ibelieve that visioncameof my weaknerves,
for I'venever seen itsince, and it's more three yearsagonow,"

No doubtit was the nerves. Why, there's noend to the tricks
thenerves will play off on you when your system is out of condition.
In March, 1890, it was, that Mra JaneFoster, of Darracott Road,Pokesdown, Hants, wrote us as follows :— "

/ mas so dreadfully
nervousIcould not bear anyone in the room withme, yetIdid not
fc ißh them far away incase Ishould call out for help. This was inJune, 1889. Islept very badly,and in the morning felt little tbebetter for having gone tobed. There wasoftena severe painin my
head andover my eyee, andIwas sick most of the time. My skinwas dry and yellow, and the stomach and bowels felt cold and dead.By-and-bya Ihad to lie helpleeß in bed. The doctor said he didn't
know what my complaint was. Itook nothing but liquid food,
and could notretain even thatonmy stomach. By this timeIwas
nothing but skin and bone. My memory completely failed. My
head ached so dreadfullyIthought Ishould lose my senses, and my
friends agreed thatIwould neverget better."Ihadgiven upall hope, when oneday Mrs West, ofBourne-mouth, called and asked whatIwas taking. She toldme s'le was
herself once just as badly off, and was cured by Mother Beigel's
Curative Syrup. As Bhe seemed to have so much faith in this
medicine Itried it, and in three dayaIwas able to walk across the
room, and by the endof the weekIwent downstairs. Now lamas
well as ever. Ican eat and digest my food, andall my nervousness
has leftme."

The malady Mrs Foster suffered from was indigestion and
dyspepsia and nervous prostration. The original cause was grief
and shock at the violentdeath of her husband, by accident, and the
Bjstem rallied only when the Syrup had given new vigour to the
digestion and thus fed and toned tbenerves.

Whatever may be your opinion of the Bridgeport ghoit, it
remains true that most uncanny visions and sounds meannothing
moreor less thana eet ofDervesallupset by indigestion anddyspepsia.
Ghosts come from the inside of the person who sees them,and when
Mother Beigel's Syrup does its work the eyesandears entertainonly
whatisnatural and wholesome.

After three weeks of untiring and arduouß labours, Father Vm-
oent,accompanied by bis Lordship the Bishop,entered St Patrick's
Cathedralon Sundayevening, there todevote onemore week to the
noble work be has inhand. Coming, as be did, straight down from
Ponsonby,one lookedinvain for any sign of fatigue or weariness in
th« fine countenanceof the reverend Pasaioniit, for he immediately
"ntered the pulpit and gave out the Rosary,after whichbe briefly
explained the objects of the mission, theroutine of the week, etc.
The choir then sang th« "Magnificat" and the following hymn, and
Father Vincent ones more ascended the pulpit and delivered a mag-
nificent discourse, taking for his text

"What dothitprofit a man if
begains the wholt world and lose his own soul." Father Vincent is
a splendidpulpit orator, possessing the ability of conveying to his,
auditors thepiety and fervour with which be is himself endowed.
At theconclusion of the ceremony Mr JohnFuller, tbe popular tenor,
for the first time sang at 8t Patrick's,rendering with great spirit and
power the"Oujus Animam." Mr Fullerhas a voice which he knows
how to use. Miss Ooleta L?rrigan and Mr Fuller also sang
the duet "Bods Pastor" (Oapocci), the voices blending beauti-
fully. Whatever Miss Lorrigan undertakes to do she does well,
sod in this duet she fairly excelled herself, although this was
the first time Miss Lorrigan and Mr Fuller sang together, yet
there waa perceptable to the musioian that sympathy and feel-
ing without which their vocal efforts would ba expendedin vain
Mr P.F.Hiscocks ably conducted the choir,andMr Hartwell pre-
sidedat the organ. There was a tremendous throng at this service,
every available seat being occupied, and seats had tobe procured
from StPatrick'sHall and placed in the aisles. These wereinstantly
filled, andnumbershad to go away. FatherVincent nsxt proceeds
to the Thames,af t«r which be will visit Onehunga, giving missions
at each place.

Father MoCormick arrivedhere this week from Australia to take
opbis dutiesin this diocese.

A series of anonymous letters dealing with education from a
Catholic standpointhave been appearing in the Evening Star, the
great championin Auckland of the present secular system, signed
11Historical." They are very ably written,so ably indeed that the
editor Inorder tocounteract their influence devoteda leader to them
in reply. "Hiitoricus" took a bad fall out of tht editor over the
English educational systsm. "

Historicus "is deserving of the
warmest thanki of both priests andpeople.

Inconsequence of themission in and around the City the Auck-
land Catholic Literary Socisty has adjourned for three weeks. For a
likereason the IrishFederationhaß adjourned for two weeks.

Dr Sganstill carries on bis popular fortnightly entertainments
in Newton, at which Mr William Wigging, formerly of DunediD,
rendersvery valuable assistance, the sultry northern climate in no
way affecting the nimbleness of his feet and legs behind the foot-
lights.
(«W,The HonMr Mitchelson in his peregrinations through the Eden
electorate is making some very damaging statements against the
Government. The Colonial debt, he declared, had been increased
during the last twoand a-half years by £1,070,000. From March,
1891, toMarch, 1893, therehad been paid to the credit of the public
Works fund the sum of £1,712,122. Of this enormous sum only
£460,000 waacontributed out of revenue,£200,000 of which waspaid
into the public works fundduring last year. The balance,therefore,
of the public works fund, less £450,000, that is £1,262,122, is drawn
from loan money and the seizing of sinking funds, the latter pro-
oedure against the expresswish of the presentAgent-gentral. Messrs
Seddonand Co,a very serious obligation is here impossdupon you to
refute these statements.

At the last meeting of the local branch of the Irish National
Federation feeling references were made to the late Marshall
McMahon,Daks of Magenta, a soldier anda statesmanof world-wide
renown,and wboieproud boast it ever was to lay claim to the land
of his ancestors. A warmletter of condolence from the branch to
theDuchess of Magenta is tobe forwarded by the 'Frisco mail leav-
ing this week. Imay,probably, forward to the Tablet next week
a translationof the letter.

Steps w«re taken this week to convey the oldchurch of StFrancis
de SaltsinNewtonacross the water to Devonport, where itis to be
erected and thoroughly renovated. Icongratulate our Catholic
brethren of Devonport for their assisting in this matter. How well
doIremember the opening andconsecration of this Church inNew-
tonin the sixtiesby the late bebvedArchdeaconPompellier. Catho-
licity has grownand expandedin this citysince that time.

The electoral battlehas begin. Sir George Grey holds afternoon
tete-a-tetewith the ladies of Punell. Last Thursday afternoon at
Mount Sden he fairly astonished them by proposing the abolition
of the present Legislative Council, and substituting therefore an
UpperChamber composedof ladies. All the eloquence and platform
artifice of which Sir George is ft past-master, will fail to carry thi8
old fad. Is the pro-Consul rivaling the

"
king of faddists?

"
The education questioncame in for a veryimall recogoition by

SirGeorge Grey at tbe above neeting. Hesaid :
"

There might be
■onekind of injustice, which w»9, perhaps, somtwhat exaggerated,
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yetrequiredamendment toa certain extent." Herethe wilyoldknight
betraysa fnll knowledgeof the injustice whichhe artlnlly describes
as of

"
some kind,"and "somewhat exaggerated yetrequiredamend-

ment." Why does he not speak out fearlessly andright the injnatice.
A word fromhim in this direction would domuch. Heis afraid to
risk hii popularity by attacking this fetish. Why is the greatOato
silent now?

Mr M.Nolan's interviewpublishedin the Tablet of 20th inst.
is attractingvery great attention here, and rightly so too, for wehave
here the whole thing in anutshell. On Mr Nolan's showing thereis
no moreplundering and blunderingan education lystem extant than
ours. Mr Nolan baa struck the right path towards amending, not
injuring, this system byhis able financialreviewof it. "Touch John
Bull's pocket, and you touch bis heart," 'tis said, and this appliei
with equal force to his progeny in the South Seas. Well done, Mr
Nolan,keep on this lineand you'll succeed thereis nodonbtof it

A copy of tbe London Times of October 2nd, 1798, detailing
Nelson's victory on the Nile, isnow on exhibition in ashop window
inHobsonstreet. Valuable relic this.

A strange and remarkable fatality in a certain family in this
city has been brought undermy notice. The family originally con-
sisted of eight members. Fourteen years ago the father, for
mercenary motives, abjured the Catholic faith. Inquick succession
his wholefamily weretakin from him, the last of whomdied about
a month ago ina tragicmanner. The father now apostatisesinsoli-
tude.

Consternation wascaused at the Anglican diocesanmeeting here
last week by one of theparsons stating that"oneof the cloth

" waa
obliged, in one of the country parishes,to supplementhisincomeby
digging gum. This is infra dig for a disciple of Oranmer. Just
fancy, a reverend digging and scraping gum. O temporal O
moresI
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